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8 CE N E. Her dase kh. = 


Enter ſeveral Courtiers as . e 
= \CouRTIER, 2 b 


© 4C. You mean to 1 out at, for we hare | 

SIN found one in you ſee. 

RAS 2 C. I wiſh our good King Hor had þ 
kept nearer home to hunt; in my Mind the pretty, 
tame Dear i in London make much better Sport Ben 4 

wild ones in Sherwood Fore. 

3 C. Ican't tell which way his Majeſty went, nor 

whether any-body is with Borg or not, but let us keep | 
er Pray. | 8 5 


8 46, 


£4” 


a 
7 4 2 Ay, ay, like true Cr take Care of our. 
;Felves Whatever becomes of Maſter. 
bu. Well, it is a terrible Thing to be loſt i in the 
WK; 
4 C. It is. And yet its ſo common a Caſe, that one 
Would not think it ſhould be at all ſo. Why we are 
all of us loſt in the Dark every Day of our Lives. 
Kunaves keep us in the Dark by their Cunning, and 
Fools by their Iguorance. Divines. loſe us in dark 
Myſteries; Lawyers iq dark Caſes ; and Stateſmen in 
dark Intrigues : Nay, the Light of Reaſon, which 
: we fo much boaſt of, what is it but a Dark-Lanthorn, 
Wägen zan ſerves to ptevent us from running our Noſe 
| agalaſt a Poſt, perhaps; but is no more able to lead 
N us out of the dark Miſts of Error and Ignorance, in 
* which we are loſt, than an Ignis fatuus would be to 
E us out of this Wood. 
þ But, my Lord, this is no time for Preaching 
methinks. And for all your Morals, Day-light woutd 
3 be much preferable to this Darkneſs, I believe. 
Z 
; 


N 98 


"FE. 
6 


3 C. Indeed wou'd it. But come, let us go on, we 
PET find ſocne Houſe or other by we, * 


4 C. Come along. DLExennt. 


pz 


* | 5 4 - - Epter the King alone. 


Har No, nv; this can be no publick Road that's 
certain: I am loſt, quite loſt indeed. Of what, Ad- 
vantage is it now to be a King? Night ſhews me no 
eee I cannot fee better, nor walk ſo well, a1 
another Man. What is a King? Is he not wiſer 
than another Man? Not without his Counſellors ! 

lamly find. Is he not more powerful? T-oft- have 
| pls M told w, indeed, but what now can my Power 
—*Eominand ? ? ls he not greater and 12 magnificent 
When ſeated. on his Throne, and furrounded with 
Nobles and Flatterers, perhaps he may think ſo, but 

Exben loft in a Woods, alas! what is he bur 2 common 
Man? His Wiſdom knows not which is. North and 
| een is South; his e a whe" Dog . 
| bar 
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eaſy aſide then,” and let Manhood do it. 1 "Hae 


Robbers might have been nean... 


King. With yeaub What Authority have youth 


| 2 one of his Majeſty's e in this Foreſt ol 


* 2 1 
7 


bak at ; and his Great the Beggar would not bow 
And yet how oft are we puff d up with theſe falſe 
tee Well, in lofing the Monarch, I hade 
found the Man. [The Report of a Gun is beard. | 
Hark! Some Villain ſure is near! What were it beſt Þ 
to do? +» Will my Majeſty protect me? No. Throw Þ 


— — 


Enter he Miller. i ie ge, 


Mil. 1 belives I hear the Rogue. Who ; 3 ; 


King. No Rogue, I aſſure you. - iK 
Mil. Little better, Friend, Ltelicre. TT 
Who fir'd that Gun? 111 ene 
King. Not J, indeed. Bo e ieee 


III. 'You le; I believe. lll £3-cac r 5 v6 1 
King. Lie! lie! How ſtrange. it feemi to.me/tbcbe. . 
talk d to in bin Stile. LA Upon wy e 1 
Pa | eng anus Þ 
Mil. Sn Woche,, Sbrab, bn ol yo — | 
one. of the King's Deer, baye not you? 3,97 195948 
King., No indeed, I owerthe: King. more Reſpect. Þ 

] heard a Gyn. go off, indeed, and). T— .fome } 1 
e en 
Mil. J am not bound to believe this, Friendy Pray | 
owe are ou What's your Namar 4 241 e et 
King. Name. „ 7 2001v603 0) a ou 
„Jil. Name yes Name. W byron have a. N me 0 
have not you. Mh re. do- Fon che from ? What : 
+48; your Buſineſs hete ? 1 ga 
King: Thels abe ue ſtiene I have not een us 55 i 
honeſt Man a 
Mil. May: hefe -; but they are Queſtions x no Bien 4 
Mao. would [be alraid to anſwer, 1 think: . 80 if „du 
can give no better: Acchut of your ſelf; I. mall make 
bold to take xa. long with mk, if you pleaſe. MY 


| Mil. The King' 8 Authority 5 it I muſt give you an . 
Account, Sir. I am 7obn Cockle, the Miller of Manfel 


VVV 

Sherwood; and I will let no ſuſpected Fellow paſs this 
Way that cannot give a better Accouat of himſelf than 
vou have done, I promiſe you, 16.348 Ju co] 

His. I muſt ſubmit to my own Authority. [4/49e.) 

Very well, Sir, Iam glad to hear the King has fo 
good an Officer: And fince I find you have hit 
Authority, I will give you a better Account of myſelf, 
if you will do me the Fayour to hear it. . 

Mi1. It's more than you deſerve, I believe; but 
let s hear what you can ſay for yourſelf. . 
Ling. I have the Honour to belong to the King az 
well as you, and, perhaps, ſhould be as unwilling to 
ſee any Wrong done him. I came down with him to 
hunt in this Foreſt, and the Chace leading us to Day a 
great Way from Home, I am benighted in this Wood, 
and have loſt my way. | 8 
n This does not ſound well; if you have been 2 
hunting, pray where is your Horſe? + Fx Dag 
Hing. I have tired my Horſe ſo that he lay down 
under me, and I was oblig'd to leave him. RE. 
Mil. If I thought I might believe this now. 

- King. Tam not uſe to lie, honeſt Man. | 
Mil. What! do you live at Court, and not lie! 
that's a likely Story indeed. 
= King. Be that as it will, I ſpeak Truth now I affure 
yon; and, to convince you of it, if you will attend 
me to Nottingham, if I am near it; or give me a 
E Night's Lodging in your own Houſe, here is ſome- 
thing to pay you for your Trouble, and if that is not 
Tofficient, I will ſatisfy you in the Morning to your 
utmoſt Defire. | | ' 
9: M74. Ay, now T am convinc'd you are a Courtier ; 
here is a little Bribe for to Day, and a large Promiſe 
for To-morrow, both in a Breath: Here, take it 
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|” again, and take this along with it John Cockle 
| 38 no Courtier, he can do what he ought. 
without a Bribe, N 
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King. Thou art a very extraordinary Man T muſt | 
own; and I ſhould be glad, methinks, to be further 
acquainted with thee. CS - * + 

Mil. Thee and Thou! Prythee don't thee and 
ou me; I believe Lam as good a Man ae yourſelf at 
lea g a - ; : 232 *. 4 ö ; R 9 

King. Sir, I beg your Pardon. 

Mil. Nay, I am not angry, Friend, only I don't 
love to be too familiar with any-body, before I know 
whether they deſerve ir or not. „ 
| nd You are in the Right. But what am 1 Þ 
do b ar e ol 

Mil. You may do what you pleafe. You are twelys } 
Miles from Nottingham, and all the Way through this 
thick Wood; but if you are reſolv'd upon going % 
thitber to Night, I will put you in the Road and 
direct you the beſt I can; or if you will accept of ſuen 
poor Entertainment as a Miller can give, you ſhall-be | 
welcome to ſtay all Night, and in the Morning 1 will 
go with you my {elf.. - .. +... - 34 , "0 
| King. And cannot you:go with me to Night? "| 

8 7 I would not go with yon to Night if you.way | 
the Kin | V „ 
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Ur. Then H muſt go with you, I think. Le, 
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SCENE changes to the Town of Mansfield. 
WE DICK alone. 5 


Well, dear Manzfield, I am glad, te ſee thy Face 
again. But my Heart aches, methinks, for fear this 

mould be only a Trick of theirs to get me into their 

Power, Vet the Letter ſeems to, be with an Air of 
=Siacerity, I confeſs; and the Girl was neyer-us'd to 
ne till he- kept a Lord Company. Let me ſee, III 
ea one moren. 
OY EE NR Be No 
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I am ai laft (tho mach too late for me) convinc'd of 
e Injury 405 9 A Both by that baſe Man, who made 
02 think you falſe; be contriv'd theſe Letters, which 1 


| \ 
»— r 
. 
” + 


fend "you, to, make,me think you juft upon the Point of 
Nn married to ana bet, a 7577 could not bear 


- 201th Patience, ſo aiming at Revenge on yon, conſented to 
my own Undoing. But for your own ſake I beg you ti + 
returs hither, for I have ſome Hopes of being able to at -} 
dos Fuftice, which is the only Comfort of your mip 
ure, but ever affe#ionate, : TY 
BE, PEGGY. 
There can be no Cheat in this fore / The Letters N 
ſhe has ſent are, I think, a Proof of her Sincerity. 
Well, I will go to her however: I cannot think ſhe 
pill again betray me: If ſhe has as much Tenderneſs T 
fett for me, as, in ſpite of her III. uſage, I ſtill feel 
for her, I'm ſure ſhe won't. Let me tee, I am not} 
Far from the Houſe, I believe. [Exit 
. S + 
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8. C E N E, changes to a a Room. 
Peggy and Phebe. 


Pb. Pray, Madam, make yourſelf eaſ. 
Peg. AhY Phœbe, ſhe that bas loſt her Virtne 
has with it loſt her Eaſe, and all her Happineſs Bg 
lieving, cheated Fool! to think him falſe. + Y 
Pb. Be patient, Madam, I hope . will ſhortly 
be reveng'd on that deceitful Lord. 1 

Peg. T hope I ſhall, for that were juſt Revenge. BY | 
will Revenge make me happy? Will it excuſe mY 
Falſhood? Will it reſtore me to the Heart of . 
_ much injur'd Love? Ah! no. That blooming Jang! 
cence he us'd to praiſe, and call the greateſt Beauty 
of our Sex, is gone. I have no Charm left that mlphl 
renew that Flame I took ſuch Pains to quench.” 4 

{ Anocking at the D 
gee who's there. O Heavens *ris he! Alas Fas 
ever I ſhould be aſham'd to ſee the Man 1 loreg 1 


N 24 


Enter "Richard, whe Punds locking on ber at a Dit q 
* be weeping. 1M 
125 5 


Dick. Wel, 25 (but I ſuppoſe you're. Mica 
now in that fine Dreſs) you ſee you have brought 
back; is it to triumph in your Falſhood? or aw 
receive the ſlighted Leavings of your fine Lord? 

Peg O Richard. aſter the Injury I have done yet 
I cannot look on. you without Confuſion: But den 
think ſo hardly of me; I ſtay'd not to be lj ghted Þ 
him, for the Moment I diſeover'd his vile Plat on 
dier his ee nor could be e'er prevail WI ſeem 

. rin — 1 If TTY; 


* 3 * 


* 


(100 a 
Dick. Ah, Peggy! you were too haſty in believing, 
d much 1 fear, the Vengeance aim'd at me, had 
her Char ms to recommend it to you: Such Braver 
that [ Pointing to her Cloaths| IT had not to beſtow; 
it if a tender, honeſt Heart could pleaſe, you had it 
and if I wiſh'd for more, twas for your ſake. 
Peg. O Richard! when you cogſider the wicked 
ratagem he contriv'd to make me think you baſe and 
ceitful, I hope you will, at leaſt, pity my Folly, 
d, in ſome Meaſure, excuſe my Falthood ; that 
M will forgive me, I dare not hope. 7 
Dick. To, be torc'd to fly from my Friends and 
guntry, for a Crime that I was innocent of, is an 
Hury that I cannot eaſily forgive to be fare: But 
Jou are leſs guilty, of it than I thought, I ſhall be 
ery glad; and if your Deſign be really as you ſay; 
clear me, and to expoſe the Baſenef, of him that 
tray d and ruin'd you, I will join with you with all 


Heart. But how do you propoſe to do this? 
Peg: The King is now in this Foreſt a hunting, and 


or young Lord is every Day with him: Now, I 
wink, it we ceuld take ſome Opportunity of throw- 
is ourſelves at his Majeſty's Feet, and complaining 
ehe Iajuſtice of one of his Courtiers, it might, per- 
aps, bave ſome Effect upon him. : > 

Dies If we were ſuffer'd to make him ſenſible of it, 


erhaps it might; but the Complaints of ſuch little 


lolks as we ſeldom reach the Ears of Majeſty. 

Pep: We can but try. Ne iS ACS 
Dich. Well, if you will go with me to my Father's, 
nd-ſtay.there till ſuch an Opportunity happens, I 
hall believe you in earneſt, and will join with you in 
our Deſtgn. „ 
eg. I will do any thing to convince you of my 
incerity, and to make Satisfaction for the Injuries 
hich have been done you. N 
WII you go now? ??: 
Peg. I will be with you in leſs than an Hour. 
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SCENE changes to the Mil. 


Margery and Kate Knitting. 


Kate. O dear, I would not ſee 2 Spirit for, all the 
World, but I love dearly to hear Stories of them. 
Well, and what then? 4 
Mar. And ſo, at laſt, in 2 diſmal, baliow Tons . 

cry'd 3 
A Knocking at the Doar frights. them beth; 
P out, and throw down their wh 


ar 11 OS. 
and deut bleſs us / What's that? 8 Wt 

Kate. O dear, Mother, it 8 forne Psd ao 5 
1 m afraid. They ſay, talk of the ENS, and Ke] | 
appear. | * 

Mar. 2 £0 and ſee DN s at at the © Door. 


+238? - 


23 #77 » 2] 50; 3 


2 —5 5585 the —.5 Kate. | 1 
Kate. Nay, do you. e hap 4 
Mar. _ we'll both open. it. ; 


0 en the Deer, 4 


OY Dear Mather, $6 5 ye dot "%. 1 chooght you | 
void not have let me in. 
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EN 150 12 * | 
Mar. Dear Child, I'm.over-joy'd to fee thee; but 
I was fo frighted, I did not know what to do. 


Kate. Dear Brother, I am glad tg f tee vou: how | 


have you done this long while! 

Dick. Very well, Kate. But where's my 2 

Mar. He heard a Gun gO off jalt naw, and he's 
gone to fee who tis. 

Dick. What, they love Veniſon, at, Mansfield as 
well as ever, I ſuppoſe ? 


Kate. Ay, and they will have it tod. j 


Miller withcut. Hoa! Madge ! Kate! bring a Light 
| mere. 
Mar. Vonder he is. 

Kate. Has he catch'd the Rogue, 1 wonder! * 


pe © Enter the King and the M iller. 1 
Aar. Who have you got? ? 
Mil. I have brought thee a Stranger, Madge thou 

muſt give him Supper, and a Lodging if thou cattſt. 

Nan. ou have got a better Stranger of your own, 

ren tell you: Dick's come. f 
Mil. Dick! Where is he? Why Dick! How ist 

Lad? 1 pla 

2 e Very well, 1 thank you, Father. 
King, A little more and you had-pufh'd me down. 

ö 4471 Faith, Sir, ; you muſt excuſe me; I was over- 

e to ſee my Boy. He has been at London, and I 
have not ſeen him theſe four Verrs. | 
Kin Well, T ſhall once in my Life have the Happi- 

. of being treated as a common Man; and of ſeèing 


| *human Nature without Diſguiſe. Afde. 


Mil. What has brought thee Home fo | une xpected! ? 
Dick. you ſhall know that prefently - © * 
Mil. of that by-andby then. We have got the 


6 in down in.the Foreſt a hunting this Seaſon, and 


this honeſt Gentleman, who came down with his 
Majeſty from London, has been with em to Day it 
ſeeme, and has loſt his Way. Come, Madge, ſee what 


| ee can'ſt get for Supper. * ill a Couple of the beſt 
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Jam, very dry. But pray, how came your Son to leave 
you, and go to London? 


Freedom, is a Happineſs unknown to Kings. [46465 5 


Come, tell us what hom haſt ſeen. + 


that's more than one would with to ſee. 


- mendd to, do nothing at all for thee at laſt? 


ants can eat Promiſes! 


think, whether we: eat at all or not. I have now: 


1 ! FT rs (13 1 


Fowls ; 3 g⁰ you, Kate, and FILA A 1 of Ale. 1 
We are famous, Sir, at Mans eld, for good Ale, and 
for honeſt Fellows that know bow to drink it. ö 

Kixg. Good Ale will be acceptable at preſent, for 


Mit. Why, that's a stroy which Dick, perhaps, | i 
won't like to have told. 30 
King. Then I don't defire to hear it. 5 


1 Enter Kate with an Earthen Pitcher f Ale, and a 
Horn. 2 


Mit. 80, now do you go help your Mother. Sir, | 
my hearty Service to you. | 
King. Thank ye, Sir. This plain Sincerity EY 


Mil. Come, Sir. $ 
King. Richard, my Service to You $46 T ö 
Dick. Thank you, Sir. 1 
Mil. Well, Dick, and how do'ſt thou like baut 


Dick. Seen! I have ſeen the Land of Promiſe... 
Mil. The Land of Promiſe ! What doſt thou 
Dick. The Cort, Father. „ 
Mil. Thou wilt rever leave joking. | 
Dick. To be ſerious then, I have ſeen ins me 
pointment of all my Hopes and Expectations. and 


Mil. What, would the great Man thou waſt recoin- 
Dick. Why, yes; he would promiſe me to the lafl. 
Mil. Zoons! do the Courtiers think their Depend- 


Dick. No. na, they never trouble their. Headz to 


dangled after his Loreſhip ſeveral Vears, tantaliz d 
with Hopes and Expectat ons; this Year promifed one 
Place, the next another, and the third, in ſure _ 
a Diſappo:ctment, One 1 


1 


| and it promis'd before; another, and I am juſt Half an 


| Hour too late; a third, and it ſtops the Mouth of a 


Creditor; a fourth, and it pays the Hire of a Flat- 
terer; a fifth, and it bribes a Vote; and the ſixth, I 


am promis'd ſtill. But having thus flept away ſome 


| 
| 
| 
| 
bl 


Years, awoke from my Dream: My Lord, I fpund, 


was fo far from having it in his Power to get a Place 
fer me, that he had been all this while ſeeking after 
one for himſelf, Re 8:3 ; 
Mil. Poor Dick! And is plain Honeſty then a Re- 
commendation to no Place at Court? | N 
Bick. It may recommend you to be a Feotman, 
perhaps, but nothing further, indeed. If you look 


bigher, you muſt farniſh yourſelf with other Qualifica. 


„tions-: 


* 


ou muſt learn to ſay Ay, or No; to run, 


or ſtand; to fetch, or carry, or leap over a Stick at 
the Word of Command. You muſt be Maſter of the 
Arts of Flattery, Inſinuation, Diſſi mulation, Applica- 


| 
q . 


tion, and | Pointing to his Palm] right Application 
too, if you hope to ſucceed. : N 
King. You d2Ft conſider I am a Courtier; me. 


thinks. © : 
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pick Not I, indeed; 'tis no Concern of mine what 
I=you are. If, in general, my Character of the Court 


* 
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true, tis not my Fault if it's diſagreable to your 
Worſhip. There are particular Exceptions I own, 
and 1 hope you may be one. | Jak A 4 

King. Nay, I don't want to be flatter'd, ſo let that 
pals.- Here's better Succeſs to you the next Time you 


eome to London. e a 
bDuk. I thank ye; but I don't deſign to ſee it again 


Mil. No, no, Dick; inſtead of depending upon 
Lord's Promiſes, depend upon the Labour of thine 
own Hands; expect nothing but what thou can'it 


earn, and then thou wilt not be diſappointed. But 


edle, I want a Deſctiption of Londen; thou haſt told 


doi nothing thou haſt ſeen yet. 
I 3:70 FL 24: . 
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how do you like London? 


R And is this the beſt Deſcription thou can ſt * 
of it Wee 


. | 3 
Dick. Vet. | e 
| King. Why Richard thou art a Satirift, I fd? a 
| Dick. I love to ſpeak Truth, Sir; if that happens 


to be Satire, I can't help it. | ES 
Mil. Well, it this is London, give me my 4 

Cottage; which, tho'-it is not a great Houle, nor al 
fine Houſe, is my own Houſe, and I can ſhew at 
Receipt for the Building on't. ä 
8 King. I wiſh all the great Builders in the Kingdoms 
could ſay as much. ; — 2 


Mil. Come, Sir, our Supper, I believe, is ready 
for us, by this time; and to ſuch. as I have, you're ab, 
J welcome as a Prince. e 

+.' King. I thank you. IH [Fxceunt. 

. 2, | 
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8 c E NE changer to the Wood. 
Ester feveral Keepers. | 


1 K. The Report of the Gun was ſomewhere this 
A Way Fm ſure. 

2 K Ves, but I can never believe that any body 
would come a Deer-ſtealing.ſo dark a Night as this. 

3 K. Where did the Deer harbour to Day? 
4K There was a Herd lay upon Hamilton-Hill, 
another juſt by Robin Hood's Chair, and a third here 
in „ Wood. 

Md : . y, thoſe they have been amongſt. 

EK. But we ſhall never be able to a” em to ien 


i: 215 dark. 
1 23K. No, no; Jets go back again. | 
= x K. Zoons! your afraid of a broken Head, I FR: 
Poe, if we ſhould find em; and ſo had rather ſlink 
back - aa Hark ! Stand cloſe, T hear * em coming 
| ch _ 
* 1 * A < Enter the Courtiers. 
8 0. Did not you hear ſome-body juſt now? Faith 
I begin to be afraid we ſhall meet with en Misfor. 
g \ Fave to Night. r 
. Why, if any-body mould take What v we. have 
} got, we have made a fine Buſineſs of it. 
3 C. Let em take it if they will; I am fo tird] 
thall make but ſmall Reſiſtance, 


4 The Keepers ruſh upon them. 
K. 5 Rogues Raſcals and Villains ou have 
3 have you? * = * 


- 2 C 


* * * 
b | | K 25 5 7 
1 1 : * 
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(17) 
2 C. Indeed we have got but very little, but whae we 
have you're wel come to, if you will but uſe us eivilly. 
r K. O, yes! very civilly; you deſerve to be we'd 
tivilly, to be ſure. _ 5 . 
4 C. Why, what have we done that we may not be 
E civilly us'd te. | * El 
1 K. Come, come, don't trifle, ſurrender. 
1 C. J have but three Half Crowns about me. 
| 2 C. Here is Three and Six-pence for you, Gen- 
tlemen. | Ing | 
2. Here's my Watch; I have no Money at all. 
4 C. Indeed I have nothing in my Fecha but a 


CS PIERRE TIS 7 44 EEE 2 


Snuff-Dox. ä F 1 f 
„ 4K. What, the Dcgs want to bribe us, do they? 
© No, Raſcals ; you ſhali go before the Juſtice To- more: 
row, depend ont. 8 
4 C. Before the Juſtice! What, ſor being robb'd 7 
= 1. For being robb'd ! What do you mean? Who 
has robb'd you ? = ben 
4 C. Why, did not you juſt now demand our Mia» 
„ey, Gentlemen? 1 3 
KY 2 J. O, the Raſcals! They will ſwear a Robberx 
S MN againſt us, I warrant. | | * 
4 C. A Robbery ! Ay, to be ſure. 2 
1 XK. No, no; We did not demand your Money, 
we demanded the Deer you have kill'd. Men 
th 4 C. The Devil take the Deer, I ſay; he led us 4 
r. Chace of fix Hours, and got away from us at laſt. 
| 1 K. Zoons! ye Dogs, do you think to banter us? 
ve tell ye you have this Night ſhot one of the King's = 
Deer ; did not we hear the Gun go off? Did not we hear 
11 you ſay, you was afraid it ſhould be taken from you. {1 
2 C. We were afraid our Money ſhould be taken 
from us. | | 5 - 
1 K. Come, come, no more ſhuffling: I tell ye, 
you're all Rogues, and we'll have you hanged, you may 
VEE depend on't. Come, let's take em to Corkle's, we're | 
not far off, we N keep em there all Night, aud To- mor 
row. morning we'll away with em before the Juſtice, 
4 C. A very pretty Adventure. [ess 
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SCE ME changes to the Mill. 


King, Miller, Margery, and Dick, et Sopper.” | 
Mil. Come, Sir, you muſt mend a bad ſupper with 
a Glaſs of good 'Ale: Here's King Harry's Health. 

King. With all my Heart. Come, Richard, here's 

| 1 Harry's Health; J hope you are Courtier enough 
1 to 9e me, are not you? 

| ick, Ves, yes, Sir, 11 drink the King's Health 
with all my Heart. 

| 81 i 7 Tome, Sir, my hambly Service to you, and 

ch good may do ye with yer poor Supper; 5 L wih 

it had been better. | 
Fig. You need make no Apologies. 

3 ar. We are oblig'd to your Goodneſs in exeuſing 
| dur Rudeneſs. | 

Mi Prithee, Margery, don t rrouble the Gentle 
win with Compliments. 
Mar. Lord, Husband, if one had no more Mannen 
Man yon, the Gentleman would take us all for Hogs, 
Dick. Now I think the more Compliments the leſs 


1 
Wh Na n 
4 


— 
# 


SF SR Fithink fo toe. Compliments in Diſcourſe, I 
Pelier ye, are like Ceremonies in Religion ; the one his N 
—UeAroy'd all true Piety, and the other all Sincerity 
290 ain. 1 

L277; Then a Fig for all Cerentoy aud Compl: 

3 ments too: Give. wy thy Hand; "ne let us drink and 

| be merry. 

| King. Right, Poneſt Miller, let us drink vnd be 

|. 

| 


— ä — — = — = 


merfy. Come, have” you got Cer a good Song? 

MJ h ! my, ſinging Days are over, but my Mah 

de Nas got an exeelſent one; and if you have a Mind | 
| Y hear i it. Il call kim in. : | s 
AE 2) Aid With all uy Heart. Mil.) Fob! L020 W- 
| . a nter ade. 1 
Come, For ndr ink Boy: I have projets this 
man that youThall: ſing hicmyopftlaſt new Song. 
Ir * ell, Maſter, if I ou have promis d it him, 

* ye it. S Q N Gf. : 


| 
* 

1 X 

q ; 


+ 


.(.19: * 

* „ 11 5 N. 0 N Ar. A, 
3 OR bappy 4 State does the Mille - poſſeſs ? 
A ho wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be leſs ; 2 

th | On his Mill and himſelf be depends for Support, «'h 

Which is better than Fer eringing at Carte, 

a . K 1 II. f V | 

Ay What tho*t be all dufly and 20h d Re ge, ne 

ch The more he's be-powder'd, the more like a Beat; 4 

A Clown in this Dreſs may be honefter far | 


_- Then à Courtier who ftruts in bis Garter be Far. 


III. 4 
5% bis Hands ore fo dawb'd they'rt not fit to be ; 

| * The Hands of his 9 mot very HAR oe 5 : 
"A Palm more polite may as dirtily deal; : 15241 39 | 
5 Sold, in handling, will Kick l. 0 the Fog N 


e. IV. ö 
b 

g Gb 1 2 Pudding. r Ding, be lackss,, 1 

16 1 2 cribs, 2 5 3 4 "a 5 "Mie 5 150 5 ö 
. his of. right noble 5 xamples. þ 72 +; i 

>#s W dine as IGOR, * 8 Kl 2 671 ; Bagh... 2 A 

I Ie 1 11 BIT %, i 


1 or \Bontd;Hoi ondeavowt ” . MEE imo T 7 
ty | I this de uud mimicſ the. Tao cols of the Fiat, 
7 Thoſe aim it alone their Coffers to fill, |" aut __ 


11 4. all . N to bring Griff to bi „MI 55S 
nd * x ; * 3 47 i Seo 

Fe eats Silo e's hungry, he drinks when he's 3 
be 2 down when bet weary contented does ne: * f 


Then. riſes up c hear work and to fon Rag 
ab © o! Þ "Tb 4 lt, then who'd be 7 King. 4k ; 4 
AC 0. Pbere” s a Song for you. „„ 

e ſhould go fing this at Court 1 PTE. 
bs Ok. by believe, if he's wife, he'll chhees to ſtay . 


45 home —_—. Enter Peggy. 
l. What Wind blew yan hicher pray You hay 
wh _ a good Share of Impudence, or you Leh be a 


0 (6? your Ter within e Houls gs. = 2 
© uh . EN . 
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C20) | 
Peg. Aſham'd J am, indeed, but do not call m: im- 
pudent. | | _ Heep, 
Dick. Dear Father, ſuſpend. your, Anger for the 
preſent ; that ſhe is here now is by my Direction, and 
to do © > hore | e 
Peg. To do that is all that is now in my Power; for 
as to my ſelf, I am ruin'd paſt Redemption: My Cha- 
racer, my Virtue, my Peace, are gone: I am aban- 
don'd by my Friends, deſpis'd. by the World, and ex- 
pos'd ro Miſery and Want, | 8 | 
King. Pray let me know the Story of your Misfar- 
tunes; perhaps it may be in my Power to. do ſome- 
thing towards redreſſing them. | EE 
Peg. That you may learn from him that I haye, 
wrong d; but as for me, Shame will not let me (pe, 
8 8 20 5 — 6 LExit. 
* Aras. Shes very pretty, go 
Dick. O Sir, * — + NOT her an Angel; I lov'd To” 
"her dearer than my Life, and did believe her Paſſion Ex 
was the fare for me: But a young Nobleman of this he: 
Weighbourhood happening to ſee her, her Youth and 
blooming Beauty preſently ſtruck his Fancy ; a thou- 
fand Artifices were immediately 'employ'd to debauch 


and ruin her. But all his Arts were vain; not even We 
the Promiſe of making her his Wife, could prevail up- 
on her: Ia a little time he found out her Love to me, I my 
gi imagining this to be the Cauſe of her Refuſal, he TY 
by forg'd Letters, and feign'd Stories, contriv'd to |}: 2n1 


make her believe I was upon the Point of Marriage 
With agether Woman.  Poſſeſs'd with, this Opinion, Da 


the, ina Rage, writes me Word, never to fee her M. 
more; and, in Revenge, conſented to her own Undo- I ha 
ing. Not contented with this, nor eaſy while I was ſo Ho 
near her, he brib'd one of his caſt off Miſtreſſes to 
| ſwear a Child to me, which ſhe did: This was the Oc- feſ 
| caſion of my leaving my Friends, and flying to London. 4 


F -Kiny. And how does ſhe propoſe to do you panes 1 
| Dick. Why, the King being now in this Foreſt a 50 
hunting, we deſign to take ſome Opportunity of l 
Fthrowing ourſelves at his Majeſty's Feet, and com- 
phaniag of the Injuſtice done us by this N dun u. 'yo1 
* 2 3 | 8 Ee. * it. | 


. 


( 21 ) 1 
_ Mil. A, Dick! 1 expect but little Redreſs from 
ſuch an Application. Things of this Nature are fo | 
common amongſt the N that T am afraid it will 
only be made a Jeſt of | 

King. Thoſe that can at a Jeſt of what ought to 
be ſhocking to Humanity, furely ceſerve not tho 
Name of Great or Noble Men. 

Dick. What do you think of it, Sir? If yon belong 
to the Court, you, perhaps, may know ſomethiog of 
the King's Temper. 

King. Why, if I can judge of his Temper at all, I 
' thiak. he would not ſuffer the greateſt Noble man in 
' his Court to do an Injuſt ice to the meaneſt Subject ia 
his Kingdom. But pray, who is the Nobleman _ 
is capable of. ſuch Actions as theſe? 

Dick. Do you know my Lord Lure:veli? 

King. Yes. Dick. That's the Ma. 

King. Well, I would have you put your Defiant 
Execution. 'Tis my Opinion the King will not 
hear your Complaints, but redreſs your Injuries. * 

Mil. ] wiſh it may prove ſo. 3 
Aster the Keepers leading in the Courtiogs + FR 43.4 

I X. Hola! Cock/e ! Where are ye? 1 
we have nabb'd a Pack of Rogues Nets jaſt in RES, Pac 

King. Ha, ha, ha! What, turn'd Highwaymeny | 
my Lords? or Deer-ſtealers? _ 
1.6. Fam very glad to find your Majeſty i in Health, ? 
and * | . 

2 C. We have run thro' a great ma | Perily 38 
Dangers to Night, but the Joy of ading your 
Majeſty ſo unexpedtedly, will make vy forgers all 

have ſuffer'd. : TE, 
Mil. and Dick. What is this the King? 
King. I am very glad to ſee you, my Jr" I 14 
felt, and particularly you, my Lord Lurewen,. 
Lure. Your Majeſty does me Honour. 2 
King. Yes, my Lord, and I will do you jafiee too; 
; your? onou has been tighlyw rong' d bychis young Man. 
Lure. Wrong” O my Liege! 2 
King. I ho „ my Tl ,ord.; for I Word ſain bei eye 
123 can't be gail 3 of Baſeneſs aud Tah 2 
; 2. | 


—— 35 


m ws UA ts 2+, 260 AREA, A 


6— 


we 


— 


ts ow | pes cre nn own on nent ee OO — — 


— — ͤ8Ä̃— 
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Lure, I hope your Majefty will never find me fo. 
What dares this Villain fay ? 


Dick. I am not to be frighted, my Lord. 1 dare 


ſpeak Truth at any Time. 

Lure. Whatever, ſta ins my Honour muſt be falſe. 
King. I know it muſt, my Lord; yet has this Man 
not knowing who I was, preſum'd to Sarge Our 
.Lordihip, not only with great Injuſtice to himſelſ, but 
alſo with ruining an innocent Virgin whom he lov'd, 
and who was 2 been his Wife; which, if true, 
were haſe and trezeherous ; but 1 know” tis falſe, and 
therefore leave it to your Lordſhip. to ſay what Puniſh. 
ment I ſhall inflict upon him, for the Injury done to 

„Johr Honour. 

Lure. I thank your Majeſty. I will not be ſevere; 
he ſhall only ask my Pardon, and To-morrow Morning 
be 228 e marry n he has traduc'd me With, 

his is mild. Well, you hear your Sentence. 
22 May I got have leave to * before Four 


Forth What can'ſt thou lay 3 

Disk. It I. bad you Majeity's Peimdigen: 1 Were 
14 8 certain Witneſſes, which will, udeniably prove 
he e en of: all I have acæus d his Lordſhip of, 
roguce.them. Dick. Peggy ! 

. Euer Peggy. 15 
8 £3! . Do you know this Woman, my Lord? 

* We. I know her, pleaſe your Majeſty, by Sight, 


| 1 


in is.a Tenant's Dayghter. 
| os Late Mijelty': What is this the King? 


n ing. Have you no particular Acquaintance with — | 
Lure. rern dere not 8 ber rübele 8 


ren 
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„„ 
o. he took to ruin her; there is an abſolute Promiſe of 
Marriage before he could accompliſh it. 
e King. What ſay you, my Lord, are theſe your Hand? 
Lure. I believe, pleaſe your Majeſty, I might have x 
little Affair of Gallantry with the Girl ſome Lime ago. * 
n | © King. It was a little Affair, my Lord; a mean Affair; 
ir | and what you call Gallantry, I call Infamy. Do you 
+ think, my Lord, that Greatneſs gives a Sanction to 
1, | Wickedneſs? Or that it is the Prerogative of Lords 
A to be unjuſ and inhumane? You remember the Sen- 
3 | fence which yourſelf pronounc'd upon this innocent 
1. Man; you cannot think it hard that it ſhould paſg on 
0 you who are guilty, 3 i . Wed 
| Exre. I hope your Majeſty will conſider my Rank, 
„; | and not oblige me to marry her. edt 
8 King. Your Rank! my Lord. Greatneſs that ſtoops 
\ to Actions baſe and low, deſerts its Rank, and pulls ita 
| Honours down. What mak es your Lordſhip Great ? 
ir | Is it your gilded Equipage and Drefs? Then put it 
on your meaneſt Slave, and he's as great as you. Is ig 
your Riches or Eſtate? The Villain that ſhould plun 
6 der you of all, would then be great as you. No, my 
e Lord, he that Acts greatly, is the true Great Miß 
I therefote think you ought, in Juſtice, to matryy her 
you thus have wrong e. 
Peg. Let my Tears thank your Majeſty. But, alas? 
I am aſraid to marry this young Lord; that won ans 
t, ly give him Power to uſe me worſe, and ſtill encreate* 
| my Mifery: I therefore beg your Majeſty will nog 
command him to do it. „„ 
King. Riſe then, and hear me. My Lord; youſes: 
| how low the greateſt Nobleman may be reduced by: 
1 wogenerous Actions. Here is, under your own Hand, 
an ab{olute Promiſe of Marriage to this young Woman,. 
„which, from a thorough Knowledge of your Unwor-: 
25 thineſs, ſhe has prudently declin'd to make vo fulfill. 
| I ſhall therefore not inſiſt upon it; but I comwjan@ 
is} vou upon Paio of wy Diſpleaſure, immediately ti ſet- 
| tle. on her Three hundred Pounds a Ver. 
ah Peg. May Heaven reward your Majeſty's Goodneſs. 
Tis too much for me, but if your Majeſty tkinks fit, 
S 8 A e 


j k 


4 Ie, and hope I ſhall not be obliged ro keep it upon baſe 
il 1 tons; for tho I am willing to be a faitbful Sub- 


| jon fo oy Happineſs, tho'a King. 

if 2 Worth, in whatever State, is fure a Prize _ 
Wo Which Kings, of all Men, ought not to deſpiſe; 
i 1 * "th {cls ſh Sycophants fo clofe be ſige d, 
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tet it be ſettled upon this much- injured Man, to make 
ſome Satisſactioa ſor the Wrongs which have been 
done him. As to.myſelf, 'I only ſought to clear the |. 
Innocence of him I lov'd and wrong'd, then hide me 
from the World and die forgiyen. b 

Dick. This Act of generous Virtue cancels all paſt |? 
Failings: come to my Arms, and be as dear as ever. 

Peg. Von cannot ſure forgive me! 

Dick. I can, I do, and ſtill will make you mine. 

eg. O! why did Jever wrong ſuch generous Love!“ 
Dick. Talk no more of it. Here let us kneel and 
thank the Goodneſs which has made us bleſt. 4 

King. May you be happy. Y 

Mit. [Ancels.] After 1 have ſeen ſo much of your | 
eel s Goodneſs, I cannot deſpair of Pardon, even 


ll for the rough Uſage your Majeſty receiv'd from me. 
0 ke 


{The King draus bis Sword, the Miller is frighted, 
and riſes up, thinking he was going to kill him. 
ave I done that I thauld lote my Life? 

11 Kneel without Fear. No, my good Hoft, | 

ſar are you from having any thi: g to pardon, ithat I | 

4.4 2 your. Debtor. I cannot think but ſo good | 

2 Man will make a worthy and honoprabie | 
22 i ſo riſe up, Sir Jobs Cockle: And, to ſupport | 
Four State, and in ſome ſort requite the Pleaſore you | 
ye done cs, Thouſand Marks a Year ſhall be ur | 
. Toi 

A Ron: 1 our Majeſty” 5 Bounty I receive with Thank. 
I I have been guilty of no Meanneſs to obtain 


m zefolv'd to be a free and honeſt Man. 
Ixely upon your being ſe: And to gain the 
ip of ſuch a one, 1 ſhall always think an Addi- 


by meer Chance a worthy Man's oblig d: 
But bence. to every Courtier be it known,” 
Virtue ſhail find Protection from the Throne. 


